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Letters from OSTE X D. 
0 | Ln wdes I. 
| © = IRA living in Old-ſtreet. 
| 


"oy ravenous Bullet, my deas Narcie, which 
rabb'dime of my Left Hand, -was.yet mer- 
ciful in its choice, that jt ſpar d me my 

ht one to write you of the Misfortune 3 yet it's 
[Ke it miſt my. Heart, fince * your fair Idea is fo 
ply imptinted therein , that it' woald have 
%” been not only guilty of depriving me of Breath , 
-» but of that much more crueland Sacrilegious F act 
* of deſtroying you in Efigie. In the heat of Battel, 
the Martial noiſe of Drum.-and Trumpets Chorus'd 
with the dreadful ſhreiks of dying Men, could not 
grive you one: of Memary 3 .. but on the c 
[ the hopes of that uadiſturked hapgine(s I 
injoy wen Kh (hall grype yP u 1n wo ty 
me to do Aﬀfons —— 0 incomparebl 
| wig + Should I hear that you were too raviſh of 
| you ears at the news of my Wonnd, the ridings 
- of wer would trouble me more than either 
my 
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trie tribute which I am confident your affeQtionate 


kind, as to whiſper you in the ear, . that [ | 
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pain or misfortune : but to prevent that we-..” 


Heart will be too prone to exatt from your mp” | 
I do aſſure you the Surgeon does not doubt of my 
Recovery. | 
L am at preſent in good temper of Body, and do 
enjoy in common with the,reſt of the Wonnded 
Men here about me, all things fit for perſons in our 
condition ; ſo that I doubt not but to live to tell 
you what dangers I have been in, and whit more 
[ would willingly imbrace to be eſteemed, as in- 

deed I am, \ 
The moſt faithful, &c. of your Servants, 1,D. 
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LETCTTRANIS +Y 
304 
Doubt not, deareſt Betty, 'but-you kave heard > 
of the late Ingagement z but could you unagine. . 
what danger I was in, you would either have 
concluded you ſhould never hear from me again, 
or if you did, that I mult have dated my Letter 
from the Grave. I know not what our Ghoſts do, 
or where they inhabit after Death 5 but ſure I am, 
if they retain any tincture of our Souls whilſt we 
live , mint woukd fometime or btter have been (6 1 


yours.” Your fatr: form, ever ſince I hid the | 
blefling'ts behold it, fill'd my Amorous* Breal(y ! 
full of Love, that there has neyer ftace becp r | 

RY | no 1 a 
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. other paſſion, This 1 but lacely expericnced Fang 
_ wuth; for although it was my fortune tobe 


4 
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- might caſily behold all the diſmal effets ofa Bloody 
Bactel, wherein all the circumſtances of Horror and 
Amazement were drawn to the Life, and I my 
{elf onc of the buſic Agents to make it moreterri- 
* bles-yetneither the conſideration of my own dan- 
+. ger, no0r"a compaſſion of my fellow-creatures mi 
| work in my repleniſht Breaſt. the leaſt: pro- 
peaſity either to fear or pitty 3 ſo full was 1 of ow, 
that:methought every Man I'ſaw was your Enemy, 
| andTonly ſtood in your Vindication : this imagt- 
nation w d my Sword , and poyſoned my Bul- 
-lets againſt the Enemy, fo thatin effe&, 1 
-. for you as the deareſt-pledge in the World, 1 in- 
yokt you-as my Saint, I'prayed to you, and ia fine, 
* Was either delivered by.yau, or for you ; in hopes 
- of the latter, 


Toxrs or Deaths, R. W. 
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A LETTER II. 
” .._ _ Te Ari. H.L. in White-chappel. 


by, # 


HeAfeftion,dear Hernab,you ever doubted, 
._ Is now come to the teſt, and by good for. 
tune T have lighted on your Brother to do me 
thus favour of writing you my Gondition. He aſ- 
\ures 


: 


Fo 


vr the re-acception of any 


'Y inthe mid@& of this obſtinateRencounter,, where I 
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fares mealſo to acquaint you that Heavenand:you- 
are the two laſt things I ſhall: chink of in- this” 
worldy” and indeed I do not know but this 4 
thought” wherewith I inſtruct ham what Lv 
have you know, will be my laſt, it being my good 
fortune (for fince-your cruel denial you know Þ ; 
never coveted to live) in the beginning of this 
o—_— to be ſhot off by a Cunnon-bullet al- 
molt 1n the middle: my Intrals-are not onely dif- 
cernable, but ſome of them broken, ſo that I am in 
continual expeQation that friendly Death will 
now quickly rid you of that wretched Creature 
whom you! never thought worthy your} 
Ah, my dear Miſtriſs, could Paſſion compound for, 
an Eſtate, or might an entire Aﬀection have beew®! 
thought ſterling, I had certainly been the richeſt 
man1a the world. I was indeed a Milſer in Love z. 
my Heart was the Coffer,and with a greedy ambi+ : 
tion, if it were poflible, I too- much Idoliz'd. the 
Treaſure I hid therein. Envy me not my preſumpti- 
en.in adoring you, ſince my inpropitious Stars have 
on your fide eſpouſed the Aftrone, and ſufficiently - 
my ſacrilegious Attempt'z yet lince my 
Crime was onely Love, and-that ſo pure, that An- 
gels might own it without giving the lealt blot ta. 
their more-refined Converſations : fince, Iay, my ? 
Crime was onely Lov E,let your Hatred die with 
me. Purſue not your Cruelty. to the Grave, nor |! 
tet your potent Frowns diſturb my melancholy Pe- 
rambulations ia the other world 3 where: if,, when. | 


| your 
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\ TM 6] co BELT, 
pur happy days ſhall be expir'd , it ſhall be my 
T fortune to meet. you, I will tell you ſo fad a-ſtory 
ef my former Aﬀedtion, that Hero ſhall weep, and 
Leander be'aſham'd, that they could not-love 
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Tour. Dying Servant, M. S. 
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& KERRI E R& IV. 
l ® BD LETTE 
| For Mrs. ). F. in Golden-lane. 
- WW [ had eſcaped the danger I was in b 
EY Y our engaging the French before Aon, 
Feould not, ' my dear Ferry,” ( with whom I have 
ever waſted my moſt happy minutes, and in-whoſe 
rerentive Boſom I ive often lodged, with good 
ſaves, my molt import#ar- ſkertts)) but? "wy 
if obliged /both/by the Lavavat Love and Frign 
; thipto giveyou information of my. Jafety..// Tis 
" erue, at firſt when I Aw both fides draw up'in- 
to Battalia, T quarrel'd - with my ſelf that I could, 
- giot ſhake off ſome little i fear, whichin ſpite-of 
all my reſolution! crept; into-my thoughts at. the 
apprehenſion -of thofe' diſmal effe&s which muſt 
needs' be the reſult of ſo deſperate a Detach- 
ment *'T'was then I turned my'Face homewards; 
_ and with a deep Sigh and heavy Heart, gave thee 
alowdFareiwel ; which'T had. hardly: done be- 
fore the Mattial ſound of War called: us to-Battle ; 
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at * 


-* _ ar Which, as if I had beet. in a Trance before, a 
Arine rage fled through my Engliſh-blood, and” 
quite di thoſe _ timorous thoughts. which! 


'not but. you have heard them ere this: Iſha 
'*onely therefore acquaint you that.our Engliſh, ae- 


plagued my breaſt before. I ſhall forbear the,par- 
ticulars of that great ACtian, becauſe Vqueſtiog 
4 | 


cording to their old cuſtome, behaved them(clyes 
toadmiration. That &. B. and T. A.. had the, ho- 
nour to die in the field of Honour. | 


Tour truely loving Friend and Servant, L..C. 


——— A. 
CCC WEE 
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To E W | 3 ex. Cilcss itarhe Fields, 


Hou know'ft, honeſt Comrade, T ever had a” 
ſtrange curiolity to be fore petty Aﬀor 
in a remarkable Fight ; Methought the diſcreet 
ordering of an Atmy; 'the expert drawing up of 
ſeveral men, and they of divers Nations and Lan- 
guages, into Battalia, and making them capable of 
= under the ſame words of Command $5 
the glittering of Swords, the clangor of Trumpets, 
the noiſe of Drums, the ſhouts of zhe Victorious, the 
ſhreiks of theOppreſled , the neighing of Horſes, 
the roaring of Cannon, the clattering of Maſquets, 
the flouriſhing of Colours, and a thouſand other ' 
remarkables which muſt needs happen in thoſe = 


ets, which rained 
Buvotk vote 4 To ſe whole heaps of the 


os 'on; both * _ yy kudle&t together, 


> lifeles Trunks, in t np enpr ye ranger in- 
"to Rivulets , and. filently glided through the bufie 
=; "Jad write thee Miracles, but waat lei- 
3% at preſent : Know then, that D. 7; was woun- 
ded, and R. H. killed in the Battle 4 and chae\ 


| "*continue, as I ever was, 
—_— Thy true Friend, &c. L. 8. 


FINIS. 


